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THE BATTLE OF CITATJE.
Awful Slaughter of the Uassians.A

Terrible Contest.
A private letter to the London Times,

gives the following account of the desper¬
ate battle between the Turks and Russians
at Citatc :
On Friday, the Gth of January, the

Turkish troops, under the Orders of Is¬
mail Pacha and Ahmed Pacha, marched
to attack the Russians, who had fortified
themselves in the village of Citate, which j
is about live hours march from Kalefat.. ,

The force of Ismail Pacha was composed
of three regiments of one regular cavalry
and one regiment of Bashi-lJozouks, with
six-"uns. Ahmed Pacha was stationed
at some distance from the village, with
some reserve troops consisting of five
battalion, and also six guns. The Rus¬
sian force in the village consisted of three
bnttniions of infantry, commanded by Co¬
lonel Bonnegarde, three squadrons of hus¬
sars. and two squadrons ot Cossacks with
six «uns.
The Turkish troops were, as will be

seen, superior in number ; but the posi¬
tion of the Russians, who were distributed
in all the houses in the villages, which is
of great extent, and which is surrounded
by a double ditch, rendered the attack
extremely perilous, as the enemy, we,I
sheltered, were enabled to direct a mur¬

derous fire upon the Turks, without the
latter being able to reply to it.

In spile of this evident disadvantage,
Ismail Pacha gave orders for the attack,
and threw himself into the village jjjiderl
a shower of balls from all the windows.
At first the Turks received very serious
injury ; but. although this circumstance
somewhat disorganized their attack, their
impetuosity was by no means checked..
The greater portion of the soldiers, who
had never before been exposed to mus¬

ketry. nevertheless displayed indomitable
courage. jAfter a desperate struggle they attack-1
ed the house, and fought hand to hand
with sword and bayonet. I he massacre

was frightful. The Russians in vain beg¬
ged for quarter, in the fver of the fight
the Turks listened to nothing, and slaugh¬
tered without pity, all who fell under
their hands. The Mussulmans of the
Crimea, incorporated with the Russian
army, in vain appealed to their character
of Mussulman's. No quarter was given
to them. Gutters of blood rail down the
streets from the wholesale human slaugh¬
ter. To add to the horrors of the scene, it
may be stated that a number of pigs
which had been let loose were seen eaten
the dead bodies.

All who could escape the slaughter took
refuge in a vedoubt at the head of the
village, and thence recommenced a mur¬
derous fire upon the Turks, who returned
it vigorously but not without receiving
considerable injury from the Russian jguns.
At 'last the enemy, incapable of any

further struggle decided on abandoning jthe entrenchments. A number of llus-
siau troops had already evacuated the
place, when a colonel ot lurki--»h cavalry
conceived the unfortunate idea of endea-
voring to oppose their passage. ihei
Russians, finding themselves surrounded,
and having no outlet for escape, and no

resource but the terrible energy derived
from despair, no other alternative but to

conquer or die, recommenced the fight
with desperation, .and in a vigorous sortie j
they succeeded in capturing two guns.. |It should be staled that the Turks, upon
the first success in the entrenchments.
committed the incredible fault of notde-jstraying the enemy's guns. _ _While the battle was thus going on ia
the village, twelve battalions of infantryof the Russian army and a squadron of
cavalry, with sixteen pieces of cannon,
were brought to the assistance of the be-
seiged, and attempted to place the Turks
between two fires. Information of this jVias given to Ahmed Pacha, who, by ajskilful manueuver, diiecled his soldiers to
the point, in order to prevent the junction ,with the beseiged troops. For this move¬
ment, he made use of three of his reser¬
ved battalions.
The advantage of the position was now

on the side of the Turks, who were on

ground which sloped towards the llus-Jsians ; but the latter were in three limes j
greater numbers than the Turks. In spite
of this inequality, however, the Russians
were entirely beaten, and lied in the grea¬
test disorder. They were completely
"routed.a fact constituting a feat of arms
on the part of the Turks which does
great honor to them, and establishes ano¬
ther important truth.that the Russians
cannot cope with Turkish troops in equalnumbers to themselves in open field, andthat they can only hope for any succcsswhen they have a much more powerfulforce than their enemy. Their losses inthese two simultaneous affairs amount tonearly 4,000 men, among whom are in¬cluded 50 superior officers. The TurksI had about 300 killed and 39G wounded| «rho lifere seftt to the.hospitals at Widdin',and of whom, it is hoped* the greater
may be saved.

According to the opinion of some Europe¬
an officers, now at Widdin, this affair is a
most glorious one for the Turks, and, if
not produclivp of any material result, will
at least prove of great moral advantage to
them.
On the next day the Russsians attempt¬

ed tb reoccupy the redoubt from which
they had been driven in the night, but
the appearance of some Turkish battalions
discouraged them from the attempt, and
they beat a retreat. ]At the time of the attack upon the vil¬
lage, the Turkish soldiers, particularly
the Bashi-liozouks, committed the fault
of stopping to pillage before being entire-
ly assured of victory, and by this means,
in despoiling the dead, obtained some tri¬
fling articles, much to the prejudice of the
general interest. It is to bo regretted
that it has not been possible to derive all
the advantage from this allair of which it
is susceptible, at least so far as regards
material benefit ; but, as far as regards
the moral effect, there is nothing to de-
sire.

Ismael Pacha fought like a lion, and
more like a soldier than a general. He
had two horses killed under him. He
was grazed with two balls.one on the
shoulder, and another on the wrist. A
third ball struck the scabbard of his
sword.
The Turks took from the field of bat¬

tle, besides a number of horses, a great
many muskets, sabres, schakos, epauletts,
and decorations, and also many wounded.
The latter consoled themselves for their
wounds by the sight of watches or hand- jTuls of gold, gathered in the midst of dan- jger, which they placed by their beds ofjpain as a solace to their sufferings.

Justice has been done to the bravery,
of the Russian officers, who courageously
did their duty, but were badly seconded
by the soldiers, whom it was often neces- j
sary to prick with the point of the bayo¬
net, in ordei to prevent them from ruu-
nin" awav. Some of the Wallachian mi¬
litia were incorpoi a'.ed among the Russian
troops ; but the former force were in ve¬

ry bad odor with the Russian officers,'
and were continually subjected to their,
jeers. A Wallachian captain refused to
march against the Turks, and he cotisum-!
mated his refusal by blowing out his
brains. This fact may be relied on.
The Wallachian soldiers are continually

deserting to the Turks, whose position is
decidedly becoming advantageous. It is jbelieved that they will shortly undertake
a new expedition. Besides this, although
I do not statu the fact ascertain, it is saiJ
that Omar Pacha is about to proceed to
Widden. At all events the Turks will be
received in Wallacliia as liberators. The
Turkish soldier enjoys a reputation for
honesty and good conduct which is well'
founded.

All the provisions which are necessary
are paid for in ready money, and no bur-1
den is thrown on the inhabitants. So1
much cannot be said for the Russians,
who are, indeed, charged with all sorts of
[odious acts. About two or three weeks
ago, some Cossacks, at a village near lJle-
wan, cut otl the heads of three \\ alia-1
chians and violated fifteen women. Thus
the Russians are strange protectors..
When the Turks reached the village, with
the view of assisting the unfortunate in-
habitants, the culprits had escaped.

The Way to C'oinmeneo.
The following is the testimony of a dis-

tinguished and very wealthy New ^ ork,
merchant, of how to commence making a

fortune, and how to push along : |I entered a store and asked if a clerk
was wanted. " No," in a rough tone,
was the reply,.all being too busy to bo- j
ther with me.when I reflected it they
did no«-want a clerk they might want a
laborer, but I was dressed too fine fori
that. I went to my lodgings, put on a
a rough garb, and the next day went into
the same store, and demanded if they jdid not want a porter, and "no" was the re-

sponse.when I exclaimed in despair al- j
most, " not a laborer ?.Sir, 1 will work
at any wages. Wages are not my object.
I must have employ, and I want to be use- jful in business." These last remarks at¬
tracted their attention, and in the end I
was employed as a laborer in the base¬
ment aud sub-cellar, at a very low pay,|scarcely enough to keep body and soul to¬
gether. In the basement aud sub-cellar,
1 soon attracted the attention of the coun¬

ting room, aud of the high clerk. I saved
enough for my employers in little things
wlisted, to pay my wnges ten times oxer,
and they soon found it out. I did not let
anybody about commit petty larceuies
without remonstrances would not do. I
did not ask for any ten hour law. If I was

wanted at 3 a. m. I was there, and cheer¬
fully there ; or if I was kept till 2. a. m.
I never growled, butaold everybody "go
home, and I would see everything right.
I loaded off at daybreak packages for the
morning boats, or carried them myself..
In short 1 soon became indispensable to j
my employers, and I rose.and rose, till:
1 became the head of the house, with mo-

ney enough as you see, to give me a lux-
ury or any position a merchantile man

may desire for himself or children, in this
great city.

Impressions at Fikst Sight..Thisjsubject at the supper table was getting" talked over," when the lady who pre¬sided "o'er the cup and tea," said "she al¬
ways formed an idea of a person at first
sight, and that idea she found was gene¬rally a correct one."

" Mamma, said her youngest son in a
shrill voice, that attracted the attentionof all present.

" Well, my dear," said the fond moth¬
er, " what do.you want ?"

" I want to know," said young Ameri¬
ca " what you thought when youjirstsaw
me f"

There was no answer to this query ;but we learn that a general titter prevail¬ed, and that Charlie was taken into thekitchen immediately by the servant.

JC3T The following lines were written
by a lad at school at Providence, R. I.,
who soon after died, and they are pub¬
lished at the request of a relative of the
author:
My friends, you flatter me too high,
If really you think that I

E'er felt the poet's flame,
For though the muse I've oft assayed
To woo, yet flies she to the shade,
Quicker than the New Eugland maid,
And leaves mo still the same.

But by the Lyceum's resolves,
The task to-night, on me devolves
To try my skill at rhym,

Aud if from me, (us much I fear,)
Nothing of interest appear,
Still, may you something better bear,
And have a "grand good time.''

There's joy depicted on each face,
Each maidon's charms.each manly grace,

Before my vision shine;
The 'stutiongirla, with eyos so bright,
And happy boys, are here to-night,
Andjoyous us the summer's light
Your faces turn to mine.

Full well I know the cause of this,
For oh ! the thought of earthty bliss.
You soon will visit home,

You go to be by parents blest,
By sisters welcomed, friends caressed,
And joy shall thrill each boating breast.
Withinu father's dome.

Oh ! how each thought of other years.
Of childhood's hopes and childhood's fears,
And all ofjoy below,

Cluster around that one dear word;
That 'home,' by which if only heard,
Tlie^fount of feeling oft is stirred

Till tears begiu to ilow.

No wonder then that from each brow
The shade of griel has fallen now,
Or thateuch heart beats high:

For e'er has passed auother week/
Each one his fireside shall seek,
And taste of joys, I may not speak,
Beneath his homo's own sky.

But oh! tlu>ugh all so happy be,
The cup of joy is not for me,
But feelings of regrets.

To those who far away do dwell,
Whosj word my pen can never toll,
Aud that sweet home I lovo so well.

I may not see them yet.

Full many u week must pas.; away,
Aud many udurk and lonely day
With lowering sky above;

Before my father's hall I seek.
Or hear his kindly accents speak
Or mother's kiss upon the cheek,

Shall leave t)ie dew of love.

And I must part from you so soon,
You who have been to me a boon
By Heaven itself bestowed,

Ah ! o'eu as round tho boughs culwiuo
The tender branches of tho vine;
So close has clung this heart of mine,
To you in tin's abode.

The thought that wo must sundered bo
So quickly, all! it burdens mo

With grief that's felt in vain;
And as I turn to you mine eyes,
Visions of friends before mo rise
From Carolina's sunny skies
To wintry forests of Maine.

But stay, I would not damp one heart,
Nor ouo sad feeling would impart,
Nor cloud ouo laughing brow:

No, 110, I wish you ever free
From every care that presses me,
And that through life you all may Lo .

As full of joy us now.

Yes, may each guardian angel bloss
And pour on you such happiness,
As tongue can't fully tell ;

Aud when you muso some future day
On years that long have passed away,
Then send one lingering thought, I pray,
To hunt/tut bids farewell!

THOMAS WHITE.
Providence, R. I.

SIX IIUNDItCD A YEAR;
Or, Engaging a Clerk.

UX OLIVER OPTIC.

CHAPTER I.
" Well Dixon, what is it ?" asked Mr.

Phogie of his assistant book keeper, who
had been patiently waiting for half an

hour in the private counting room of the
merchant, for an opportunity to speak
with his employer.
" My second year in your service will

begin to morrow, sir, and I have taken the
liberty to request your attention to a mat¬
ter, which, though of little importance to

you, perhaps, is of considerable moment
to me."
The young man paused, as if to note

the effect of his words upon his employer.
"Indeed !" ejaculated the merchant,

not half liking the cool and dignified way
tho young man had of introducing him¬
self. .

To Lis mind there was a lack of that
cringing, subservient lone and manner,
which his old fashioned notions had
taught him to believe was a dangerous
deficiency in a clerk.

" I refer lo my salary sir."
" Well?"
There was a gathering frown upon the

brow of the merchant.
" 1 have endeavored to serve you

faithfully," continued the clerk, rather
discouraged by the coldness with which
he was received.

There was an awkward pause. Mr.
Phogie's philosophy did not permit him to

speak, and the young man was too much
embarrassed to proceed with bis applica¬
tion.
"My salary for the past year has been

five hundred dollars." stammered Dixon,
when he foend his employer was bent on

holding his peace.
"Well?"6aid Mr. Phogie, whd still

provokingly refused to take the bint.
" The object of my present risit is tci

respectfully request you to raise it to six
hundied," continued Dixon more boldly,
as he began to appreciate the humor of
bis employer.

Sir. Phogie started aghast with asto¬
nishment and horror at the supplicant..
Cruikshank or Johnstone would have ac¬
counted the scene quite equal to that in
the work house, where Olivar Twist, in a

less important matter, had the unheard of
presumption and impudence to ' ask for
more.'

Dixon lost all hope.
.. I trust, sir, I am not unreasonable,"

said he. excusing his boldness.
" Forty years ago, Dixon, when I was

of your age," began Mr. Phogie, with so¬

lemn delibtraleness, "I should have been
glad to have received one half of your
present salary.
The merchant looked complacently at

the clerk to note the effect of this astoun¬

ding declaration.
Dixon ventured to suggest tlist the

times had changed.
Mr. Phogie admitted it, but was quite

sure that the change had been for the
worse.

" That is a matter of opinion, sir."
" Humph?"
" It costs much more to live now than

it did then."
.'Young men did not drive fast horses

then, nor go lo the.opera, nor board at
fashionable hotels," sneered Mr. Pho-
gie.

" I am guilty of none of these follies
sir," replied Dixon, a little indignant at
the coarseness of the implication.
V Perhaps not ; but live hundred dol¬

lars is a good salary for a prudent, care¬

ful young man."
"For one who can do no better, it is

very well."
" Clerks are vain, now-a-days, and

over estimate themselves." said Mr. Pho¬
gie, rebuking the complacence of his se< -

vant.
"I do not ask an increase of salary, sir,

because I cannot live on live hundred dol¬
lars, but because I wish lo advance my¬
self, and if you will pardon my vanity,
because I think my services are worth
more."

"Very well, sir, when young men gel
above their business there is no knowing
where they will stop. 1 cannot accede lo
your demand," and Mr. Phogie, to show
liis indifference, busied himself in arian-

ging some papers on the desk before
him.
"Then, sir, I shall be obliged to give

you notice of my intention to leave your
services," returned Dixou, evidently re¬
lieved that. the interview was concluded,
even in this unsatisfactory manner.

Mr. Phogie paused in his occupation
and looked with surprise. It wasdoubt-
ful whether Dixon meant so.

" Got another situation ?" asked he.
'. No, sir."
" Nothing in view ?"
" Nolhing, sir, of course I could not

make an arrangement till I had consulted
you."

Mr. Phogie was not pleased with the
result of the interview. Dixon was an

honest, faithful and devoted clerk, and
the idea of parting with him was not

agreeable. But to retract what he had
hastily said, would be an indicalion of
weakness; besides, he knew that any
quantity of clerks could be obtained for
even three hundred dollars a year; and he
reasoned with himself that he should be
a fool lo pay Dixon six, when he could
get one for three.

Accordingly Dixon gave formal notice
of his intention to quit. But, having al¬
ready earned a reputation for interity and
tidelity, he could easily obtain a situation
at the salary he had demanded of Mr.
Phogie.

chapter it.
" Good morning, &lr. Phogie." sai l

Mr. VVyman. a liberal minded merchant,
as he entered the counting-room of the
former.

.* Good morning, sir; anything new to¬
day '?"

" I call to see you about a young
man who has been in your employ.1
mean Dixon."

Phogie was all attentian.
" I want a book-keeper, and he has

applied for a situation. How is he ?"
Phogie did not very well like to say he

was a competent man. honest, faithful and
zealous; he dare not say he was anj-
thing else : so he was compelled to com¬

promise the mailer for the moment by
saying nothing.

.' I was very much surprised to hear
from him thai he had left your service..
Anything unpleasant?"

.. No."

.. Blot the books ?"
" No."
" Inaccurate ?"
"No."
" Off too much 1"
" No, nolhing of the kind."
"But he was always considered one of

the most promising young mea on the
street ?"

'. Yes."
Wyman was perplexed at the taciturni¬

ty of the other.
" I don't ask from idle curiosity; I

want a book keeper."
Phogie was dumb.
.. Has the young man any fault?" and

there was visible evidences of impatience
in the tone and manner of the merchant.
"Not thai I know of."
" O. you didn't want him?"
.' No.that is.yes.but."
" Exactly so ?" said Wyman laugh,

ing.
Phogie laughed too , he could not help

laughing when he saw what a figure
he was making; besides, a laugh is
sometimes a great relief to a.man in a

quandary.
" If you must know, Wyman, I'll tell

you. I gave him five hundred for th*

Jast year; he wants six for the next,
wont give it."
"No ?"
^csi that is the whole story."
Wait a minute till I have secured

him, and then I will talk with you," and
Wyman moved towards the door.

.¦ Give him six hundred?" asked Pho¬
gie, not a little astonished to find his
neighbor so eager to complete the en¬

gagement.
" Yes, seven, if he demands it."
"I can send you half a dozen ia an

hour, who will engage for three."
'. Will you give bonda for their integ¬

rity and fidelity ?' askeJ Wyman, with a
sneer.
" Pooh 1"
- Pooh ! the fact is I have suffered

enough from cheap clerks. Assure me
that a young man is honest and true to
ray interest, and I never will let him leave
me on account of any reasonable differ¬
ence about salary. All that Solomon
said about a virtuous woman I believe [
in with regard to an honest and faithful
clerk."

" I can't afford to pay these big sala¬
ries; and a young man gets abiTve his
business when you pay him too much."
"Nonsense! lie will respect himself,

which every man must do, in order to

keep himself honest."
" You are a transcendentalism

I iiui common sense. You say you
cannot afford to pay high salaries. Can
you afford to have a semi-annual deficit
in your cash accouut of three hundred
dollars.botched up with false entries,
lying balances and iho like ?"

Mr. Phogie had never been troubled
in this way, and there was no probabili¬
ty that he ever should be; he looked out
for his business himself, and lie should |
ike to see the clerk that could bamboozle
him.
Mr Wyman tliou-ht otherwise, and

took his leave, wondering at the stupidity
of his friend. It occurred to him as he

llle counting room, that it was not ve¬

ry strange after all, that clerks 011 three
hundred a year can drive 2.4U horses and
go to the opera three nights in a week ;
not very strange, either, that petty defal¬
cations were discovered occasionally; and
that young men on small salaries cot
ahead amazingly fast.

CHAPTER III.

Wyman engaged Dixon ; and Phome
procured the services of un ill lookin" fel¬
low at three hundred dollars. The°next
time lie saw Wyman ho indulged in a lit-
tie innocent raillery over the fact that he
paid Ins new clerk but just half the salary
JJixon received, and Phogie thought he
was even a belter book keeper than Dix¬
on.wrote a plainer hand, and could run

up a column of ligures rather quicker.
As to the new clerk's honesty, lie had a
testimonial as big as the invoice book; and
Ins maternal uncle was president of the
Soap and Candle Maker's Bank of
course lie was honest.

Things went on swimmingly for six
months. The new assistant was a jewel,
and when Mr. Quildriver, the head book
keeper was taken by the rheumatism,
which proved to bu chronic, Mr. Pho"ie
had so much confidence in this notable
nephew of a notable uncle, that he gate
.

mi ll,<! entire charge of his bookstand
in the liberality of his big heart, advanced
Ins salary to four hundred dollars a

year.
On the first of January, however.when

Mr. 1 hogie called for the balance sheet,
it was not ready. The trial balance did
not come out right, and the profit and
loss account looking ihunderin.-ly
strange, as Mr. Phogie classically
pressed. ihree days Were hopelessly
used up in -taking stocks;' but the thin'
could not be ligured out.

0

Mr. lJiiogie began to be alarmed. The
General.a noted expert in unravelling
complicated and difficult, accounts.wa°
called to examine affairs , but no seoner
did the smart nephew of the President of;
He Soap and, Candle Maker's Bank see
the well known grey locks of the expert
bent over the obstinate Tollios, than he 1

stepped out to lunch, and by some singu¬
lar oversight forgot to return.

°

The upshot of the whole matter was

ft the General discovered an absquatu-
jation of some fifteen hundred dollars
ju»t enough to keep the dapper little
book keeper in opera and 2.4o's t'urin-
the season.

0

Of course the thing went up and down
the street, and the little ragged bo\s in
blate street bellowed it at the tops of

.I.",""8 ,nl° 'he L'ars of tlle P^serbv.
" Why, Phogie, how's this?" said M~r.

Wyman, meeting the supporter of the
cheap clerk system.

Mr. Phogie used a very hard word.
which only ministers are permitted to use
in very stirring sermons.

" Pay 'em well. Phogie, and they
won t steal; and when you get a faithiul
servant don t part with him."

Phogie scowled and ed^ed off.
By the by, Dixon has brought every¬

thing out as square as a brick. Trial ba¬
lance, balance sheet, everything foots up
without the variation of a penny," con¬
tinued Wyman maliciously, as Phogie in¬
creased his speed.

Poor, penny-wise, pound-foolish mer¬
chant ! he learned better after that.

For the satisfaction of the reader, we

may as well add that Dixon got a thou
sand for his next year's service, and that
he is now engaged to his t-mplover's pret¬
ty daughter, with the prospect or immedi-
ately becoming a partner in the concern.

[American Union.

£3TMrs. Harris say«, foreigners re¬
semble each Other so much that she can't
more than half ihe time tell an ourang
outang from a Frenchman. TheTady W
not only getting impatient, but »<r~

The Bof aad the Mqu*
BT BKV. JOHN 8. C. ABBOT.

A few years ago. there was hi the ci¬
ty of Boston a portrait painter whose
name was Mr. Copley. He did not suc¬

ceed very well in his business, and con*

eluded to go to England, to try his for¬
tune there. Ue had a little son, whom
be took with him, whose name was John
Singleton Copley.
John was a very studious boy, and

made such rapid progress in bis studies
that his father sent him to college.1^-
There he applied himself so closely to his
books, and became so distinguished a

scholar, that bis instructors predicted that
be would be a very eminent man.

After he graduated, he studied law..
And when he eutered upon the practice
of his'profession, his mind was richly sto¬
red with information, aad so highly dis¬
ciplined by bis previous d iligence, that
he almost immediately obtained celebrity.
One or two cases of very great impor¬
tance being entrusted to him. he managed
them with so much wisdom and skill as

to attract the admiration of the wholu
British nation.
The king and his cabinet seeing what

a lenrned man he was and the intluence
be had acquired, fell it iuiporlaul to se¬

cure his service for the government..
They therefore raised him from one post
of honor to another, till he was created
Lord High Chancellor of England.the
very highest post of honor to which a

subject can attain ; so that John Single
ton Copley is now Lord Lyndhurst, Lord
High Chancellor of England. About six¬
ty years ago, he was a poor portrait paiu-
ter. hardly able to get his daily biead.
Now John is at the head of the nobility

in Englaud; one of the ni'os't distinguished
meu in talent and power in the House of
Lords, and regarded with reverence nnd
respect by the whole civilized world..
This is the reward of industry. The stu¬
dious boy "became the useful and respeist-
ed man.

Had John S. Copley spent his school¬
boy days in idleness, lie would probably
have passed his manhood in poverty and
shame. Bui he studied in school, when
other boys were idle ; he studied in col¬
lege when other young men were wasting
their time ; he ever adopted as his mot¬

to, 'ultra pergre,' (press onward.) and
how rich has been his reward.

You, my young friends, are now lay¬
ing the foundation for your future life.
You are every day at school deciding the
question whether you will be useful and
respected in life, or whether your man¬

hood shall be passed in mourning ov'er
the follies of misspent boyhood.

Whilst glancing leisurely over
Laurence Stcrme's master-piece of satire.
.Tristram Shandy,' our eye was attracted
by the lollowing graphic description of a|
poor typo :

. I
Tub Poor Typo ."I pay the printer,"

said my uncle Toby.
'. He's a poor creature," rejoined

Trim. 1
" How so?" said iny uncle.
" Because, in ihe first place," continu¬

ed the corporal looking full upon my un¬

cle; "because he must endeavor to please
everybody. In the negligence of a mo¬

ment, perhaps a small paragraph is insert¬
ed, and he is ruined."

" l'oo much the case Trim," said mv
uncle, with a deep sigh.
,, !'An<i please your honor," continued
lrim, "this is not the whole."

^
" Goon, Trim."said my uncle feeling
" I he printer, sometimes," pursued the

corposaj. .. hits on a piece that pleases)
him mightily. He thinks it cannot bui
go down .with bis subscribers. But alas!
sir, who can calculate the human mind ?
He inserts ii, and all is over with him.
I'hey forgive others, but they cannot for-
give the printer. He has a host, to print
.or, and every one seis up for a critic.
Ti.e pret'y Miss rxclaims "why don'iyou
give us more poelry, marriages and . bon
mots!'.-away with these sule pieces."
.The politician clasps his spectacles over
his nose, and reads it over in search of
a violent invective; he finds none ; takes
his specks off, folds them, sticks them in-1
to his pocket.declares tbe paper good
for nothing but to burn. So it goes.
Every one thinks it ought to be printed
for himself, as he is a subscriber; and yet,
after all this complaining, would you be-
lieve it sir." said ihe corporal, clamping
his hands beseechingly, "would you be°
lieve it, sir, there aie some subscribers,
who do not hesitate to cheat the poor
printer out of hij pay! Our army*swore
terribly in Flanders, but they never did'
anything so bad as thai..EuansoUle En
quirer.
Tub Monarch still a Mas..Who for¬

gets the anecdote of Napoleon and the
village bells of Brieniz? He was riding
late one day over a battle fi eld gazing
stern and unmoved on tbe.dying and the
dead that strewed the ground by thou¬
sands about him. when suddenly "tho,e
evening bells" struck up a mi rry peal.
The emperor paused to listen ; his heart
was softened, memory was busy with the
past. He was no longer the conqueror of
Auaterliiz.but the innocent, bappy school¬
boy at l^ren'z; and, dismounting from bis
horse, be sealed himself on lb* stump of
an old tree, and to the astonishment of
Rapp,-.who relates the circumstance.
bursi into tears. The rock wis tmiucn
and living waters came gushing from it.

[J/y hole Bonk.
11 ¦ ¦ _.-«1

" I am as American Citx»-*£" ~'n. a

Mr. Geo. yrjjaiag to lhe Transcript .

wliiUl »*ilin4f down the D*.imbe in a steamer, be was approached by
a stranger.a Hungarian.of noble a6
pearance aud impressive manners wh.
«cco«ed Mr. C.£l. . .

'A jam

and when infohSed
rioan, he whispered inImea^wUh'.maTk-od^mphaais ; "Then thank Obd; for you
are protected by thegreatesl, nw»t pow¬
erful, and the only free' nauon ou the
earth."

.. 7 .«.-
Russia..Hon. Henry Bedinger, Mi*

nister to Denmark, writoaa^followa to the;
Charlcstown Spirit of Jefferson: "

.. The plans of Russia are deeply law
and well matured; herobject is possessionand power, in the East, and that, object
will not be abandoned without a struggled
I think wo need no further' proof .of thi*
than her al<ii»nco with tlte Persian go¬
vernment. Through Uiat door she hof^J
to open her way totho British possessiiins
in India, and you will have perceived^
ih at (he Old L on has at length ceased to
.snore," opened wide his eyes; aud abso¬
lutely seems preparing in earnest for air;
lion.

Russia is, and always has been, ear*:
of Austria.she counts upon the neutrali¬
ty, at least of Prussia^.she is intriguing
hard with Sweden, and not much regard
to the minor Powers of Europe. Rut ;

her great hope, her main relianee i* uponthe calculation that the toldurt of
the armies of Franoe and .England can
never be made cordially ai|d ttaloasljf la*
fight side by side against herself or any
other Power. She knows well the rooted
antipathy whieh had existed, and still ex¬
ists between the people of Franoe. and
those of England. She knows.ilmt ah;
although the French liflte the Cossack^
ihey detest still tour« the nation w.hotu
gold transported them to her oapilaj, and'That the memory of the retreat from Mo4v
con dues not inspire them with one tithe rl
of the thirst for vengeance iljat is awi-
kened by tire bure mention of (fye name of
Wa'erl'oo." <. fcii*

- ii I . 5C ¦} * *

Mauuiaok..Tho following are the
opinions of two prominent ladle* upon the
subject of*marriage :

, , «. ! I*
" Marriage is to a woman a state of

slavery, li takes from her the right to
hold properly, and makes her submissive
in all tilings lo her husband.".Lucy
Stone.
" Marriage is a stale of slavery I Ityolbut ihe bands are silken and easily worn.

Marriage is the sanciifier of |ove.an in¬
stitution which acknowledges the right of
woman to be protected, and the duty of'
a man to protect her. Tho offices of wife i
are not those of slaves. What higher u

destiny beneath the^ sky thijn to »|r»-
struct the infant mindln thoughts of pu»
rity. WhaCholier mission.than lo soothe
the turbid torrent of man's passion by a
word.a look.a smile. Il is taa womau
that this Work is given. Woman in her
vocation, may cheer the lired spirit, maylend her hope to the desponding, maywhisper love to tho lonely.while tuan,,^may toil and traffic, and tins and frot^-.,,
anu grow savage.. Who would exchange».»places with him..Ella Wtntxoorlh!* /our'r ,

nul. Bit
As Ecoasiato PufcAOiisa..Murray's

.. Handbook ol South luiiy" is jijst pubr ,
lished, and contains some curious stories
respecting Fra llocco, tho celebrated Do-
minieian preacher and the spiritual Jp<l ,Miller, of Naples. On one occasion,jfria
related, he preached on the mule, a peuir
lonliul sermon, and introduced so many
illustrations of terror,thfct he soon brotfgb*
his hearers to their knees. V\ hilo the/, ,
were thus showing every oonlrition, he. )cried out. " Now all you «jrho sinccrelv
repent of*yoi»r sins, hold up your hnnds. .* ,,

Every man in the vast wulliiddu imme¬
diately stretched oat his hnidi. " II9I/Archangel Michael," exclaimed Roccd, ,

.. thou who with thine adamantine swortl ,

standest at the Right of ihejud^cmetH-se^J,of Ood. hew me off every hand which has
been raised Ifypocritically." In fan trt-
slant every hand dropped, and Rocco of
course poured forth a fresh torrent of elo-
quent invective against iheir slns^ ajTil
their deceit. He had a gre/lt dislike to .

tobacco, and when orice preaching, to a

cr^wd of Spanish sailors he astounded
ihem by telling them that there wi-re no
Spanish saints in heaven. A few, lio
said, had been admitted, but they sfaoked
so many cigars, that they made the holy
virgin aick ; and St. Peter set his wils id
work to get them out. At length, he
proclaimed that a bull fight was to tako
place oulside the gate of Paradise..
Thereupon every Spanish saiiJt without
exception ran off to see the fight, and S'.
Peter immediately cloned the gates, and
look care never to admit another Spa¬niard.

^ar'Decidedly the coolest affair oC
this winter came off the olber afternoon ;
when one of the "fast men" |n a nwr

lrol}ing wagon wit,b a two ^eafl?.t^rt!^ng,out of the stable suddenly, hie
horses started, struck the wheel on <>ne
side against this curb stone and, tipped
the driver out; who serambleiT to H»
feel, hailed a friend (looking on,jkf .

team, driverless, dashed at filll speed, up _

the street.) wilh, "Hallo, whai'll youu.iv*
for that wagon at U run* 7 ! how
. ucb 1" .. Sixty dollars,*? wai the »«-

P'yTwo rSnuIes aftehrards,*t^ecorW£of a neighboring atrew, iter* »M .CTtfrof broken spoke", tires ajd spnngs wuhi
damaged wagon body, -wailing lor
the purchaser..JJ'ucarre.
What Tear

never ny Ifny accidenl
young or old. to cool.
some of them : "'T-hal
Thai her shoea are lo
That she- is ever lired
she painis. Thai, »he
lyoks. That she has
five minutes dressing.
tioned. Tbat she ever says

she
'.m*

et a I

been


